
 When 

 When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; and through the rivers, they will not 
 overflow you. When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched, 

 nor will the flame burn you. 
 Isaiah 43:2 

 I  love  the  little  words  in  Scripture.  They  often  mean  the  most  to  me,  carry  the  most  impact. 
 In the case of the feature verse above, it is that little word “when” that caught my eye. 

 When  we  pass  through  the  waters,  He  will  be  with  us.  He  doesn’t  tell  us  that  He  will  part 
 the  waters  for  us,  but  that  He  will  be  with  us  in  the  middle  of  them.  He  tells  us  that  He  is 
 still present, still active and loving in the middle of the hardest, darkest nights. 

 My  family  is  experiencing  a  hard,  dark  night  right  now.  It  seems  like  it  will  never  end,  the 
 blows  keep  coming.  I  am  writing  this  in  the  middle  of  it,  knowing  that  it  will  be  a  couple  of 
 days  before  I  post  this  and  everything  could  have  changed  by  that  point.  At  this 
 particular  moment,  we  are  in  the  middle  of  the  raging  river,  and  it  feels  like  any  minute  our 
 heads will go under and we won’t come back up again. 

 But  even  in  the  middle  of  that  overflowing  river,  in  the  middle  of  that  wildfire  that  is 
 burning  all  around  us,  we  are  never  out  of  His  hand.  We  want  to  scream  and  rage  and  cry 
 and  beg.  We  want  to  demand  that  He  fix  this,  plead  with  Him  to  have  mercy  on  us,  to 
 rescue  us  from  this.  We  know  from  studying  His  word  that  He  will  rescue  us,  that  because 
 of  the  sacrifice  of  Jesus  the  Christ,  we  have  the  assurance  of  eternal  life  with  Him  in  a  new 
 world,  a  safe  and  sane  world,  a  world  without  the  pain  and  pressure  and  stress  that  we 
 experience now even in the good times. 

 Sometimes  that’s  not  what  we  want  though,  that  eventuality.  We  want  the  immediate  fix.  We 
 want  the  cessation  of  the  pain.  We  want  to  stop  hurting,  stop  fearing.  And  sometimes 
 that’s  not  what  He  wants  for  us.  Sometimes  that’s  not  the  path  He  has  for  us.  Oh  that’s  a 
 hard,  bitter  pill  to  swallow  sometimes,  especially  when  we’re  hurting,  when  we’re  watching  a 
 loved one lose a battle, when we ache to make it all just go away. 

 But,  when  we  walk  through  the  fire,  we  will  not  be  burned.  We  will  feel  the  heat,  we  will  feel 
 the  crashing  waves  of  the  overflowing  river,  but  we  will  not  be  lost.  He  is  present  with  us 
 and  nothing  can  remove  us  from  His  hand.  He  will  make  your  test  a  testimony.  He  will 
 make  my  test  a  testimony.  We  may  not  know  the  day  or  the  way,  but  we  do  know  that  when 
 that “when” comes, He will not leave us alone. 

 Father, we thank You for Your constant presence, even when we can’t feel You. We thank You 
 for Your promises to us and that You are infinitely faithful to them. Help us to hold on to You 

 in the waters and in the fire, and trust that You will never let us go. 
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